CHAPTER IX__________THE POWER Of TilS DOC
THEY had taken away my wrist-watch, but
there was some clock hard by that chimed the
hours, and I know that it was soon after ten
that three or four persons came stepping down
the passage and up to the door of my cell
Till then I had seen no one but the jailers
and a dreadful-looking barber who certainly
shaved me well and would have ordered my
hair, but I did not like the look of his brushes
and thanked him to let that go. But now I
was sure that somebody not of the prison was
standing without the door, for there seemed to
be some hesitation and I could hear whispers
exchanged, and that was not the way of the
jailers, who were downright in all they did*
Then the shutter of the grill was drawn,
and behind the lattice of iron I could see some
face.
Because, I suppose, I was so much troubled
about her, the thought that it might be Leoak
flung itself into my mind-
I started up eagerly,
" Leonie!   Is that you ? "
A snigger answered me, and I turned on ray
heeL
Only two beings I knew would have
in my face.   And of these erne was dead.